Of these years there are records of Cooper's
kindly love for little folk. Miss Caroline A. Foot,
a schoolgirl of thirteen and a frequent visitor
at Otsego Hall, had always a warm welcome from
Mr. Cooper and his family. When she was about
to leave her Cooperstown home for another else-
where, " she made bold to enter his sanctum,
carrying her album in her hand and asking him
to write a verse or two in the same." Those
verses have been treasured many years by that
little girl, who became Mrs. George Pomeroy
Keese. Two of her treasured verses are:

TO   CAROLINE  A.   FOOT

But now, dear Cally, comes the hour
When triumph crowns thy will,

Submissive to thy winning' power
I seize the recreant quill:

Indite these lines to bless thy days

And sing- my peans in thy praise.

In after life when thott shalt grow
To womanhood, and learn to feel

The tenderness the aged know
To guide their children's weal,

Then wilt thou bless with bended knee

Some smiling child as I bless thee.

J. FENIMORE COOPER.

OTSEGO HALL, August, 1843.
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